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CARTOONS -AND COMMENTS. 


S THE time of the national conventions draws close and closer, men 
A are forced to look the political situation squarely in the face, and the 
process is one that tends to clear the mind day by day. Forecasting of 
the future becomes a business of cutting theory and prejudice, and futility 
generally, out of the calculation of political possibilities. People who have 
been talking freely with their mouths begin to feel the necessity of doing 
a little thinking with their heads; and it is wonderful what a change the 
perception of this necessity can make in a man’s whole scheme of public 
policy; and how one little dash of cold thought can clarify uncommonly 
foggy and cloudy intellects! Such miraculous changes occur in men’s 
minds during this brief period that we are sometimes reminded of a story 
that has already been told in PUCK — and elsewhere for all we know: it is 
unquestionably a true story — about the party of people at the seaside 
restaurant who spent fifteen or twenty minutes in settling among them- 
selves what flavors of ice cream they should order. At last they decided, 
and named their various fancies. One wanted lemon, another pistache, 
another chocolate, a fourth sherbet and a fifth Neapolitan. Then, when 
he had heard them all through, the waiter said: ‘* We ain’t got nothing 
only vanella.” So they all took vanilla ice cream. 


* 
* * 


So it is in politics when the nominating convention actually heaves 
into sight. Up to that moment anybody has a right to talk any amount 
of nonsense, but after that he is expected to talk business. He may fill 
the tender Springtime air with foamy, rainbow-tinted talk about favorite 
sons, and new forces in politics, and claims to recognition, and promising 
dark horses, or anything else that takes his fancy; but there is a point in 
the season’s growth when every man is expected to tie himself up to 
practical facts, select an available candidate, one who is willing to take the 
nomination, and one who may be elected; and, having chosen that can- 
didate, to talk of and for him alone, and to cleave unto him only, forsaking 
all others. This generally results in narrowing the list of such subjects of 
conversation to a very few names. This year it seems to have brought 
the imminent possibilities down to one name on each side. 


* 
* * 


The Democrats certainly are forced to confront the plain question of 
resuming or abandoning the one fight in which they have been successful 
during a quarter of a century. They have among their leaders one man— 
and one man only —who is known to the people throughout the length 
and breadth of the land, and who has a personal following in every state 
in the Union: who is absolutely identified with the only cause they have 
successfully sustained, and whose character and capacity have been proven 
alike to friend and foe. If they had another leader in whom were united 
even a majority of these qualifications for candidacy, there might be room 
for wide difference of opinion as to the duty and policy of the Democrats 
who are to assemble in convention at Chicago. But, as these qualifications 
can be claimed for no other leader in the party, every day must serve to 
make more clear to the mind of any Democrat, who thinks as well as 
talks, the fact that whatever potential candidates there may be among the 
favorite sons of her favorite states. and whatever may be their claims to 
popularity, the Democracy has but one practicable candidate in Grover 
Cleveland, and but one practical issue in Tariff Reform. 


* 
* 


* 

Mr. Watterson may fret and Mr. Dana may fume; and the soul of Mr. 
D. B. Hill may be disquieted within him; and Mr. Croker may imagine a 
vain thing; but not one of them, nor the whole lot of them, by any tak- 
ing thought, can diminish Mr. Cleveland’s stature by one cubit, nor add 
one fraction of an inch to the height of the many eager and willing states- 
men who would like to make as big a figure before the country. The 
enemies of Mr. Cleveland may suggest names of more or less honor as 
his possible rivals; they may make ingenious combinations of these names, 
and urge the strength of this man in this region, and of that man with 
that class; but this will not serve in any jot or tittle to undo the work that 
Mr. Cleveland has done for himself, or to make him any the less the one 
successful leader of the Democracy, whose single defeat was due to treach- 
ery in his own camp. If they would supplant Mr. Cleveland with any 
other man, they must show that that man is a truer friend of Tariff Reform, 
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or the friend of a nobler cause: that he is better known to the people of 
the United States — known by his acts and his deeds, that is, and not 
only as one who talks from the tail of a railroad train; that he has won 
for himself or done anything to win for himself the measure of respect and 
confidence which Mr. Cleveland had commanded even from his political 
opponents. Until they can do this, Mr. Cleveland will be the choice of 
every loyal Democrat who honestly seeks the triumph of Democratic prin- 
ciples, and of every man, whatever his nominal politics, to whom those 
principles appeal. 
* : * 

In the Republican camp, inasmuch as the question of practical 
availability is not complicated by any difference of opinion as to principles 
among the leading candidates, the expression of the general choice is, 
perhaps, neither so warm nor so emphatic. Yet there can be very little 


doubt, that, Mr. Blaine being considered as definitely out of the race, Mr. 


Harrison is the candidate preferred by the most of the voters of the party, 
and certainly by the very best men in it. And it is only fair to say that 
Mr. Harrison has earned his distinction on his own merits, and has honestly 
earned the confidence of his party friends. It is something of a reflection 
on his party—as it certainly should be a feather in Mr. Harrison’s cap-— 
that a man of his limitations and of his obscure career should have made 
himself the choice of the party that in former days made choice of 
America’s greatest men; but Mr. Harrison has won his place fairly, and 
with no sacrifice of personal character for political power. 


* 
* * 


If Mr. Cleveland and Mr. Harrison are the choice of their respective 
parties for champions in the coming contest, it will be a good thing for 
the country; a thing on which every loyal citizen, Republican or Demo- 
crat, may honestly congratulate himself — if, as there is reason to hope, it 
may be held to give promise and earnest of a campaign of principles 
rather than of personalities. Such a fight as that would be a refresh- 
ment and a stimulus to patriotism, and would work a most practical and 
businesslike purification of what is really the most impure phase of our 
politics. It is a fight that may be carried on without loss of self-respect 
on either side and without resort to base and cowardly means of warfare, 
in the hope that the best principle as well as the best man may win. And 
it will be a contest, for certain, cheerfully to be welcomed by all who have 
courage to fight against an outworn creed based on an unsound financial 
dogma, under the banner of Grover Cleveland and Tariff Reform. 








“EVERY DOG HAS HIS DAY.” 


Mr. S. 
fashionable dog, this season, Miss Phayre? 

Miss FANNY T. PHAYRE.— Oh, no! 
coach dog with this gown. 


PICKEN SPANN.—Ah! is the Dalmatian the 


I only wear the 











AN AWFUL DILEMMA. 


PROMETHEUS, upon his rock secure, 
A vulture preying on his vital part, 
Endured no agony as | endure, 
With cruel serpents tearing at my heart. 


By day or night in vain I seek for peace, 
In vain I strive to tear the evil out; 

But still the torments in my soul increase, 
By indecision nourished, and by doubt. 


And all because young Cupid, worst of churls, 
Has aimed his poisoned arrows at my breast :— 

For I have met three wondrous pretty girls, 
And know not which of them I love the best. 


Milton Goldsmith. 


SECTIONAL WOUNDS ARE ALL HEALED. 


IME HEALS ALL WOUNDS,” said a bystander to a stranger, 
as the Memorial Day procession went by. 

<¢It does,” was the reply. ‘I suppose you are think- 

ing of the war and the memories revived by the parade 
of these veterans of a dozen battles or more?” 

«¢ Yes, such is the case; and I feel it the more because | 
fought with Sherman myself. While the war was raging, | 
thought that the animosities aroused by the contest would 
never be quelled; but, as I said, time heals all wounds, 
and now we can discuss the war even with those who were 

our mortal enemies, and not lose our temper.” 

‘¢You are right. Now, I was in Lee’s army.” 

«s Were you?” asked the man who had worn the blue, at the same 
time extending his hand. ‘Put it there, comrade!” 

The two shook hands and were soon exchanging war reminiscences 
with great good will. 

‘We walloped you nicely at Bull Run,” chuckled the ex-Confederate. 

«¢ But did n’t we get back at you at Fort Henry and Fort Donelson?” 
asked the Federal soldier. 

‘‘Oh, yes; but see what a tussle we gave you Yanks at Antietam 
and Fredericksburg.” 

«¢We made up for all that at Shiloh and Corinth, though.” 

««And we came at you Yanks again in great shape at Chancellors- 
ville and Chickamauga,” boasted the man 
who had been in Lee’s army. 

‘But did n’t we polish you off 
beautifully at Gettysburg, and, then, 
travel from Atlanta to the sea in 
triumph? By the way, speaking of 
the country through which Sher- 
man’s army marched, it shows a 
wonderful amount of improve- 
ment. I traveled through it 
a month or two ago, and was 
vastly surprised at the way the { 
protective tariff is building it | 
up. Why, my dear sir, —” | 

“ Tariff be hanged!” in- | ' 
















terrupted the ex-Confederate. 
‘““Why, sir; that country is 
improving in spite of the tariff. yd a 
The tariff has been hanging a il 
as a millstone about its neck. | 
If we could only get sensible 
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“Oh, you don’t know a | "él YG 


what you are talking about.” ny fs 

“*T don’t, don’t 1?” 

**No; you don’t. Now, 
in Pennsylvania — ” 

**Don’t talk to me about 
Pennsylvania! Now, in Geor- 
gia ae 

‘‘ Biff! bang! thump!” 

‘Thump! bang! biff!” 
































HIS MEASURE. 


HOFFMAN HOWEsS (desferately).— Gimme a gun! I want 
to blow my brains out. 
DEALER.— Try one of these air guns, young man. 


IF | WERE YOU. 


Mrs. KEENE.— There are times when I wish I were a man. 

Mr. KEENE.— For instance? 

Mrs. KEENE.— When I pass a milliner’s window and think how 
happy I could make my wife by giving her a new bonnet. 










NOT A NECESSARY CONCOMITANT. 
G. A. R. VETERAN.—I saw Howell Gib- 


. bon yesterday in a uniform. Is he a 
|! soldier ? 
JACK CROSSBELTS. — No. He merely 


belongs to the Steenth Regiment. 


THE REWARD OF 
INDUSTRY. 

LE GRAND STANNED.—Why 
is the crowd being kept back 
so forcibly ? 

KIRBY STONE.—So as to 
give the police a chance to see 
the procession, I fancy. 











VERY CARELESS. 

Mr. Howitz (rushing into 
the office).— Hey! See here, 
there ’s something wrong about 
this draft you gave me! It has 
been returned this morning! 

FAIR TYPE-WRITER (inno- 
cently ).— Oh, that’s too bad! 
But Mr. Hardup is such a care- 
less man; why, very often his 
drafts come back. 


THE WORLD will never become 


‘Oh, well, I don’t care = — wholly optimistic while farm- 
to argue with a man who can’t SE ter, : ers have crops to talk about. 
= | ° 9” Vichin yee Te - Se a ~. 
keep his temper. 

‘‘Neither do I, consarn your HARD LUCK JHE MAN who tries to hear all 
ugly picture!” ; sides, becomes mighty anxious 

MARY ANN (with a moan).— Be th’ powers above us! There to hear the end, also, before he gets 


William Henry Siviter. 





goes me best bottle av ink, an’ Oi won't be able to save a drop of it. 


through. 
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Bunner. 
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(Begun in Puck, No. 791, May 4th, 1892) 


CHAPTER VI. 


OTH OF the gentlemen on the bank below started violently, as they 

heard Adéle’s voice. They looked up and saw the two faces at the 

window and then each of them laid a finger on his lips, and said 
‘¢Sh-h-h-h!” in a very significant and tragic manner. 

‘Mr. Slingsby,” said Paul, severely, ‘‘ are we deceived in you? What 
does this mean?” 

‘¢Sh-h-h-h!” said Mr. Slingsby again. 
‘pon me honor it’s all right.” 

‘‘What are you doing with those trunks?” demanded Paul. 

‘¢Sh-h-h-h!” hissed Mr. Slingsby. ‘For ’eaven’s sake, sh-h-h-h!! 
Is Runyon there?” 

«¢ No,” said Paul. 

‘¢ Look over your shoulder,” whispered Mr. Slingsby. 
for snooping.” 

«¢] tell you,” said Paul, ‘‘we are alone. 
you are doing with those trunks.” 

‘‘Dear boy,” hissed Mr. Slingsby, waving his hands wildly, ‘just 
iisten to your old uncle for one minute. They ’re after Runyon again!” 

‘¢Who are?” asked Paul. 

«¢Why, the Sheriffs,” said Mr. Slingsby. ‘*They always are, you 
know. There are more judgements out against Runyon than any man in 
the country.” 

‘¢*And they are right onto him in Tunkawanna,” said Mr. Mingies, 
solemnly. 

‘‘That they are,” Mr. Slingsby chimed in. ‘It’s good-by to the 
trunks if they get them here. There’s two of the Sheriff's men in front 
of the house now. Jacobs is trying to bluff them, but it won’t be any use. 
There’s nothing for us to do but to get out, and get out quick. You lower 
your wife down out of that window, and drop after her. Let her down 
easy and you can just get her feet on my shoulders. 1’ve taken ladies 
out of that window before.” 

‘¢But what’s going to become of the play to-night?” cried Adele. 
‘¢ How can they have any play if you all run 
away?” 

‘¢ There won’t be any play to night,” said 
Mr. Delancey, emerging from the door be- 
neath the Browns,” unless Runyon plays the 
Sheriff for a sucker. And that ain’t likely. 
We ’ve been here five times before.” 

«’Urry up,” said Mr. Slingsby, beseech- 
ingly; ‘*the ladies will be here in a minute. 
They are just washing up and getting their 
things on.” 

‘¢Do you mean,” said Paul, in a voice of 
indignation, ‘*that we are to run away from 
the Sheriff 7” 

‘¢You bet,” said Mr. Delancey, flippantly ; 
‘¢and mighty lively, too.” 

‘¢Well,” said Paul, «*I will not be a party 
to any such proceedings. JI am Mr. Runyon’s 
partner, and whatever legal difficulties he may 
have gotten into, I will stay and face them out 
with him.” 

Here Mr. Mingies spoke forth for the first 
time, in the full round voice of authority. 

‘*Young man,” he said, ‘you are young. 
From your looks | should take you to be twenty-five, and from your ex- 
perience of the world I am led to think that you are about nineteen. If you 
remain in this town of Tunkawanna to fight the judgements that Runyon 
has run up in the last fifteen years, you will be a middle-aged man before 
you get through with the last case. Now you take the advice of one who 
has had experience in this profession. You have a wife there. Let her 
down easy out of that window, and we ’ll be in the State of Pennsylvania 
inside of fifteen minutes. Mr. Slingsby will assist the lady..” 

Mr. Slingsby promptly backed up to the wall, braced his tall form 
against it, squared his shoulders, and, with knightly courtesy, dropped his 


‘‘It’s all right, dear boy; 


‘“’E’s a devil 


But I want to know what 
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chin upon his breast. A moment later, Adele was gently lowered to the 
ground by three pairs of gallant hands. 

The Brown family found some difficulty in getting into the stern of 
the boat, for the water was high and rough, and the stone wall was slip- 
pery. Adéle clung closely to Paul. ‘The black night frightened her, the 
roar of the river, and the fitful furious onslaughts of the wind and rain. 

It brought a sense of positive comfort to her heart to hear the cheer- 
ful, motherly voice of Aunt Sophy Wilks, and to see her massive form 
descending into the boat. Mrs. Wilks was as calm and unperturbed as 
though she were the Queen of England receiving her friends. 

‘¢Ah, my dear,” she said, ‘¢it’s you, is it? Glad you’re going to be 
with us. But this sporting life is killing me. It’s too volatile and I’m 
too weighty. Say, boys,” she continued, addressing the gentlemen on the 
bank, ‘‘you’d better hurry up. I think they’ve got Runyon.” Mr, De- 
lancey put his head in the black doorway and called softly up the stairs: 

‘¢Hi, girls,” he said; ‘hurry up!” 

A minute passed, and then the two Browns, rocking madly in the 
rowboat, which the boy vainly tried to steady with the oars, looked up and 
saw four more dark figures appear upon the wet and wind-swept stone wall. 

With many little muffled cries of fright, the ladies 
were lowered into the boat. There were two pairs of 
oars, and Mr. Delancey took one pair. 

‘“‘It’s a good thing, Delancey,” said Mr. 
Slingsby, ‘*that you can vow.” 

He laid a peculiar and severe emphasis upon 
the word ‘row,’ which must have conveyed an 
unpleasant meaning to Mr. Delancey, for he frankly 
and simply responded: 

‘¢ You be damned.” 

‘¢Cast off!” said Mr. Mingies to the boy, with 
the air of a Rear Admiral. 

The boy clambered up to the top of the bank 
and began to struggle with the knot of the painter, 
while the ten people in the rowboat huddled to- 
gether in their crowded quarters, and tried to trim 
the craft. 

‘¢Aunt Sophy,” inquired Mr. Slingsby, ‘are 
you dead over the keel?” 

‘¢I1f I was an inch to one side,” replied Aunt 
Sophy gravely, ‘‘it would be the end of this boat- 
load.” 

And then for a moment it seemed as if the end 
had come. That furious last gust which rounds up 
a great storm struck them as suddenly as a flash of 
lightning, snapping the painter as if it had been a 
thread, and drove the boat into the angry, rushing current of the river. 
The women shrieked as they were swept into the darkness, and, blacker 
than all the black things about them, the great arches of the railroad 
bridge loomed up in their path. Then the torrent swept them madly 
through that dim gateway, and as they rushed on into the howling dark- 
ness, Mingies, who had cast one hasty look 
behind, remarked casually : 

‘*Runyon got out the back window.” 


’ 


CHAPTER VII. 

‘¢Oh, Paul,” whispered Adéle, touching 
his hand, ‘‘do you think there’s any danger?” 

‘‘No,” said Paul, reassuringly; «not the 
least.” But his heart sank as he put his arm 
around his wife and drew her close to him. 

‘‘Oh, Paul,” she cried with a gasp, «‘how 
wicked we were not to be content!” 

Just as she spoke, there was a sound like 
a pistol shot, and Mr. Delancey was thrown off 
his seat into the bottom of the boat. Then he 
scrambled up with a white face and reached out 
madly over the side. One of his oars had broken 
and the other had been torn from his hand. 

Adéle hid her face on Paul’s breast, and 
the two sat silent. But their companions were 
not silent. Their voices rose up in cries that 
ought to have been heard on either shore, and 
they must have rushed for ten minutes through 
that black and howling tempest before Slings- 
by and Mingies, who alone retained something like self-possession, could 
induce them even to sit still and minimize the risk of capsizing. 

*¢Is that Aunt Sophy yelling like that?” shouted Mr. Slingsby, from 
the bow to Mr. Mingies in the stern. «Don’t let her move, Mingies! ” 

*‘1’m sitting in her lap,” shouted back the ponderous, but long- 
headed Mr. Mingies, ‘‘ or we’d have been at the bottom before this.” 

For some space the boat was whirled along, but whether they were 
hours or minutes in the power of the tempest, not one could tell. They 
had lost all sense of direction; they could not even see the white-capped 
water ten feet from the boat, and it seemed as though they were being 
hurled into infinite space through eternal night. 




















Suddenly they stopped with a crash and a jar that threw them in all 
directions. The chorus of shrieks arose again as the boat went to pieces 
under them and let them down into the water. 

They did not have very far to go, however. Paul and Adéle found 
themselves sitting in a great deal of mud and very little water; and as the 
truth broke upon the minds of the others, that they were in no immediate 
danger of drowning, their alarm graduaily subsided. 

‘¢ Take ’old of ’ands,” cried the ever-ready Mr. Slingsby. 
make a line and strike for the shore. Where are you, Mingies?” 


“We ’ll 


The voice of Mr. Mingies boomed suddenly out of the darkness. 
‘¢And Mrs. Wilks and 


‘«¢ Here,” he said, in a tone of deep feeling. 
| are settling about six inches every minute.” 

Just here 
they heard a 
shriek that was 
without doubt 
from Aunt So- 
phia. 

‘¢What ’s 
the matter there, 
Mingies?” Mr. 
Slingsby called 
out, 

There was 
great reliet expressed in Mr. Mingies’s voice as he cheerfully bellowed 
back: 

«It’s all right, now, Slingsby; it’s all right. 
rock.” 

After a good deal of groping in the darkness, the more active 
members of the party formed a line, and each holding the other firmly by 
the hand, they began to feel their way toward the shore, through a dark- 
ness that seemed even deeper than they had previously encountered. Sud- 
denly they were startled by a profane remark from Mr. Slingsby, who led 
the line. 

«« What is it?” cried Mr. Delancey, apprehensively. 

‘‘] bumped my head,” replied Mr. Slingsby. 

‘‘Bumped your head?” cried his friends, in amazement. 

‘¢ Against what?” demanded Paul. 

‘‘ Against the Washington Monument, I should say by the feel of it,” 
answered Mr. Slingsby, ia his plaintive singsong. ‘It’s ’arder than my 
’ead, whatever it is.” 

‘¢Oh, Paul,” cried Adéle, desperately, ‘‘where do you suppose we 


>” 


are: 


Mrs. Wilks has touched 


‘¢‘ Slingsby,” said Mr. Mingies, solemnly, ‘‘do you remember that 
when we were here, five years ago, we had a little picnic down the river?” 

‘¢ Yes,” said Mr. Slingsby. 

‘¢A very enjoyable occasion?” continued Mr. Mingies. 

“Yes,” said Mr. Slingsby. 

‘‘ Under the shore arch of a stone bridge?” pursued Mr. Mingies. 

‘¢Yes,” said Mr. Slingsby. 

‘‘ Well,” said Mr. Mingies, ‘¢ we are under that arch now. 
the lights of the tavern on the other side of the river.” 

‘‘Begad, you’re right,” said Mr. Slingsby. ‘*Let’s have another 
picnic!” é 

‘« Certainly,” said Mr. Mingies, ‘‘ the moon is just coming out.” 

The storm had sunk a little, and one or two patches of light had ap- 
peared in the black sky, affording just enough illumination to reveal their 
situation to the castaways. It was far from pleasant. They were ashore, 
certainly; but the water had risen so high that it had covered everything 


I can see 


(Zo be continued. ) 
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except a little pile of rocks that lay against one side of the great arch, 
midway between its two ends. Mr. Slingsby painfully groped his way, first 
to right and then to left, and reported deep water in both directions. 
Mr. Delancey was with great difficulty induced to lead an exploring party 
down the stream, but although he wore no watch, he refused to go in 
deeper than his watch-pocket, and came back in disgust. Paul tried to 
stem the current and to get up-stream, but after stepping into a hole and 
finding the water on a level with his ears, he agreed with Adéle that his 
duty was to stay by her side. 

‘¢ There appears to be,” said Mr. Slingsby, who was fumbling around 
and trying to familiarize himself with the boundaries of his pile of rocks, 
‘¢a species of peninsula here which might at least accommodate the ladies. 
The sterner sex can sit at the base of the throne, as it were, and let the 
water flow through their trousers.” 

‘‘A great mind that man Slingsby has,” said Mr. Weegan, who hap- 
pened to be standing next to Paul. «It’s a pity he can’t act.” 

By dint of hard work the ladies were got upon the rocks. The entire 
party was obliged to form a line to haul Mr. Mingies and Mrs. Wilks from 
their anchorage; but finally five wet, cold, shivering women were pushed 
up the slippery stones, where they huddled together against the masonry. 
Below them the men crowded as far out of the water as they could get. 
And thus they disposed themselves to await the dawn. 

The river rushed madly by, roaring through the great hollow of 
the arch. The wind poured in on them in a way that made even the 
stout-hearted Slingsby observe that there was more draft than he cared 
about. Adéle sobbed quietly, with her head on Paul's shoulder. 

‘¢Oh, dear!” she said, ‘¢ who would have thought it could have been 
so wicked just to want a little change? ‘* Don’t you feel horribly wicked, 
Paul?” 

‘<] feel wet,” said Paul. 

Their teeth chattered, and their bones ached. Even Mr. 
could joke no longer. Everybody was sinking into a dull 
stupor of misery, except Aunt Sophia Wilks, who was 
moving around on the topmost stone of the heap, 
in a way that excited the attention of Miss Mingies. 

‘¢Aunt Sophy,” she cried, ‘‘what ave you 
doing?” 

About this time the rest of the shipwrecked 
travelers became conscious of a peculiar, yet an 
agreeable and familiar odor, which overcame the 
smell of the river and the damp stones. 

Mr. Mingies rose to his feet. 

‘¢ Georgie,” he demanded, ‘‘ did you have a 
bottle of cologne in your pocket?” 

‘¢ Yes, Papa,” said Miss Mingies. 

‘¢ Then Aunt Sophy ’s got it. Take it from 


” 


Slingsby 





her. 

But here the voice of Mrs. Wilks rose in indignant protest. 

‘¢I scorn your insinuations,” she cried; ‘¢and if my ’usband was not 
in his grave you would not dare address such language to me. Cologne, 
indeed !” 

‘Have you got it?” asked Mr. Mingies of Miss Mingies. 

‘¢ Paul,” demanded Adéle, in a horrified whisper, ‘‘what is cologne 
made of?” 

‘¢ It is principally alcohol, I believe, my dear,’ 

‘¢Oh, if my ’usband were here,” wailed Mrs. Wilks. 
Robert!” 

Mr. Mingies resumed his seat in the river. ‘It is the last infirmity 
of a noble mind,” he said, «‘and I hope it will keep her warm.” 


, 


answered Paul. 
‘¢Oh, Robert, 





A MISCONCEPTION. 
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AL, thar, now, Mister Hill, et’s hard, I 
know — 
But from the fust thar ’s someheow be’n a doubt 
Ef you ’d the right ter boss the entire show, 
Jest ’cause you ’re liable ter sell us out. 







Down ter the war, we did n’t calcerlate 
Thet turning traitor ’d allus ought ter pay, 
Nor showed a cuss so darned immackerlate 
He ’d ev ter be promoted right away. 


My regiment, we ketched one. You kin tell 
The folks he war n’t made Colonel — not in ours ! 

We tried him by court-martial, sir, and — well, 

His friends they did n’t care to send no flowers. 


Jos. Lee. 





AMERICA’S SKYSCRAPERS. 












































From London — Via New York — To Chicago. 

































































EMBARRASSED. 


Mr. CALUMET (from Chicago ).— 1 should like to have you go to the 
matinée, Miss Pinkey. 

Miss PINKEY.—I should be pleased to go, Mr. Calumet. 

Mr. CALUMET.— But, a-hem! I fear there is a slight difficulty. The 
fact is — er —I came away from Chicago without my dress suit. 





THE RUBICUND FEATURE. 


OLD OTARD. — This wine always has an exquisite douguet. 

YounG Hyson.—I should judge so from the nose gay it has 
given you. 

THE CENTRAL PARK WEED SEED. 

‘«« Are you sowing your lawns with fresh seed this year?” : 

‘*No. It’s too expensive.” 

‘¢Seed is n’t expensive.” 

‘‘No; but-it costs money to employ a man to pull up the things that 
sprout from it.” 


WOMAN’S WAY. 


HUSBAND.—I am not ready to 
go out walking yet. 

WIFE.— But I am, and we must 
go immediately. 

HUSBAND, — But, my dear, your 
hat is not on straight. 

WIFE.—Dear me! Is n’t it? 
Wait a minute till I go to my room 
and fix it. (ait WIFE for half an 
hour, and her shrewd HUSBAND 
completes his work.) 


NATURAL SUCCESS. 


Dr. PILLE.— How are you get- 
ting along, Nostrum, since you in- 
vented that cure for colds ? 

Dr. NosTRUM.— Oh, I’m fill- 
ing my coughers! 


A MASTERLY DEFENSE. 
MOKEBY.— How did yo’ come 

out on dat chicken-stealin’ case? 
JOHNSON. — All right. Mah 
lawyer proved dat de Jedge did n’t 
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THE BROADWAY LINE AGAIN. 


CONDUCTOR.— You ‘ll have to pull up, Billy, 
an’ let that old feller git on! 





AN AFTER THOUGHT. 
‘¢] don’t believe that dove will ever come back,” 
said Mrs. Noah, after the bird had flown out of sight. 
‘¢ Then why in goodness did n’t you send the 
canary?” said Mr. Noah. ‘* We could have spared 7¢.” 


LIBEL. 


‘¢ Struckoyle is going to sue the Tax Assessors.” 
«¢ What for?” 
‘¢ They undervalued his worth.” 





JES’ SO! PASSENGER (as the car starts again).—Thanks, Eee : > : 
W a ait tiie wee Conductor — little idea of mine tc make you fellows hab no jurisdiction, cause it was his 
a yee — r sa vig -. stop for me— works first rate, so far! own chickens I done stole! 
(Us fellers who mus’ hustle fer a livin’, ) 
it ’mi at things were al’us sich, — 
And it minds us that things were al h, A PERPETUAL HOLIDAY. 
‘‘To him that hez a goose, a goslin shell be 
given.” DICKY PROUDFIT.— Huh! I can’t see why you never puts on your 


Sunday clothes! 
spa ae ee BoBBy POORE.— But I does. I wears ’em seven days in the week. 


THE KIND THEY LIKE. 


MANAGER. — Your play is marvelously good. Its one fault is that it 
is beyond the abilities of my company. 
DRAMATIST. — Then how can I ever get it produced ? 
MANAGER.— You can easily get an amateur 
company to undertake it. 


Jv ’s worry that kills — but it can 
never ‘‘ kill Time.” 


]¥ MEN were not fools, girls would 
not be flirts. 








Loar suGAR — Holiday Money. 


|F A WOMAN can’t keep a secret, why 
is it such an awful job to get at 
her age? 


MANY AN old bore expects us to bow 
down to the gray matter on the 
outside of his skull. “STARING AT VACANCY.” 





SOME WOMEN may ‘‘angle” for compliments; but most of them depend 
on their curves. 





FANcy SCOTCH mixtures are safer to wear than to drink. 





THREE BANDS IN ONE BLOCK. 


SON (looking out the window at passing parade).— Papa, when those 
veterans went into battle, did the bands lead as they do in the parades? 
FATHER (who has no soul for music).— No; but | wish they had. 






(CIRCUMSTANCES MAY force us to admit that another man’s troubles are 
as great as our own; but nothing can make us believe that the other 
man bears them with the fortitude we would bear them if they were ours. 















CAUSE AND EFFECT. 




















MOTHER'S BONNET, SISTER MARY'S BONNET, ETHEL’s HAT, HELEN'S HAT,— AND FATHER'S ‘“ TILE.” 
EVEN WORSE. VARYING THE MONOTONY. 

LENA LoTos.—It is a great snap for a man with a good voice to sing Mr. Jos Lorr.— Did you see Slowum about that bill again? 
in a church choir. COLLECTOR.—Yes. 

JACK LEVER.— It is a greater snap to stay home and read the Sun- Mr. Jos Lott.— Did he put you off as usual ? 
day papers. COLLECTOR.— Nop. Put me off the place, this time. 

LENA LoTos.— But, just think how debasing that is to his moral 
tone ! 

JACK LEVER. —Great Czsar! What do you call singing in the 
choir? 

ROSES. 
I.—THE POoEt’s VIEW. Il.—THE MAIDEN’s VIEW. 
ED AND WHITE and yellow, Aromatic, creamy, 
VF Breathing airy spice, Delicate and fair, 
” Fragile, dewy, lissome, For the golden meshes 
4 Buds of Paradise; Of a beauty’s hair; 
4 Damosels of beauty, Jewels of the sunshine, 
Graceful and petite, Fairies of the green, \ 
Sculptured by the breezes, Just too sweet when painted 
, Frolicsome and sweet. On a tambourine ! 
i 
<= IIl.—THE GROWER’S VIEW. 
Pile the coal on, Billy, 





Force along the buds, 
While we are perspiring 
In our Summer duds. 
Box the ‘‘ Jacks” and Mermets, 
Make the cash increase; 
Gosh! they ’re only fetching 
Seven cents a-piece ! 





R. A. Munkittrick. 





MERELY A_ SOLICITOR. 


SLEEK STRANGER.—I1 am huniing for work, sir. Have 






hy, 


\ > tiger * pebii OS 4 Mr. Morrison EsseEx.— You don't look like a man for 
He /ii AE >) 4 Saye 2 2% 2 4 LEA that kind of work. 


® SLEEK STRANGER. —I am not, sir. It is for my wife 
I am hunting work 


eA A NM a Z ‘We Hf ’ you any scrubbing, washing or cleaning of any kind you 
af 


THE ACME OF POLITENESS. 
CHOLLY.-—— Pahdon me! 
HARWy.— Don’t mention it, m’ deah bhoy. 
CHOLLY.— Aw, pahdon me foh begging your pahdon. 





THE BALD TRUTH. 
PATIENT.— Doctor, let me know the worst. 
DOCTOR (absent-mindedly ).— Your bill will be two nundred dollars. 








WomMAN CAN throw glances straight enough. 
THE CAT has nine lives, but no biographers. 


DANGEROUS PROXIMITY. THE RULE against playing for money can not be enforced agaiast 


’ Wit. to “ht ; actors. 
O'RouRKE.— This is thim burds av prey as swoops down th 


mountains an’ carries aff people, as yez read about. 
Mrs. O'’RourRKE (in an agony of fright). — Kim away, thin, 
Dinnis. Suppose wan av thim should break loose. 


A MAN OF various occupations is versatile until he takes up our busi- 
ness — then he is a Jack-at-all-trades. 
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THE TWO MSs. PAR 
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218 PUCK. 


IN THE YEAR 3000. 


Extract from a paper read by Professor R. Keology at a meeting of 
The Ancient Research Society. 






ENTLEMEN, I hope to demonstrate this eve- 
ning something that I have long maintain- 
ed, namely: that the barbarians of the 
1gth century were, in many respects, 
our superiors. Excavations recently 
made at the site of one of the old cities, 
brought to light a bundle of the news- 
papers of those peculiar people, and 
from these papers I have gleaned 
some startling facts. 
We know, of course, that the 
formation and configuration of the 
earth is constantly changing. That the 
climate and the earth’s natural beauty have 
greatly deteriorated sincé that day, is amply 
proven by descriptions of various Summer and 
Winter resorts of the time. There are at pres- 
ent no such favored spots on the face of the 
earth. 

But it is in the healing art that those people 
most notably surpassed us. Every one of the 
papers I examined contains accounts of cures 

that were, and would still be, truly miraculous. 

The most virulent diseases were set at naught. In 

7 many instances those who had been afflicted and were 

‘, ‘cured, write publicly to their benefactors, expressing 

a heartfelt gratitude and a charitable desire that other 

sufferers find the same relief, that is, even in this age of ethical perfection, 

touching in the extreme. The world suffered a great calamity in the loss 

of the formulz of those precious compounds. Men who had been bed- 

ridden for years were restored to the full use of their bodies by what they 
called ** two bottles of your magic remedy.” 

Many persons were sorely afflicted with cutaneous affections, one 
gentleman stating graphically that he ‘scratched for twenty years;” a 
few applications of an ointment, discovered by an Indian physician, cured 
every such case. 

One singularly pathetic letter from a mother, which seems to have 
been widely copied, states that ‘‘ Baby’s face was raw —.” It details in a 
simple, affecting manner how she was induced by a friend to apply a 
remedy that promptly cured her infant’s rarity of countenance. 

Fully as wonderful were what the people called hair restorers. Luxu- 











NOTHING NEW. 


Mrs. BEACH.— I''m afraid my bathing suit will not be fit to 
wear this year. 
Mr. BEACH.— It was n't fit to wear last year. 
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“ALL IS NOT GOLD,” ETC. 


SAmM’'L.— Vat are dose fish, Fodder ? 
FODDER.— Dose are gold fish, mine sohn. 
Sam'L.— Are dey real eighteen carat ? 


riant growths of hair were brought out in two weeks upon the entirely 
bald heads of thousands of men. 

Heavy beards and long, curling moustaches were made to grow in 
the same period upon thé faces of the youth of the land, by the use of an 
elixir called «* Whiskerina.” 

Gentlemen, how futile is our boasted medical skill of to-day ! 

It is true, that at the time of which I am reading, the old art of lying 
was still flourishing, and this fact might, at first glance, seem to impugn 
many of these testimonials. But their fidelity is assured beyond question 
in most of the instances by two portraits of the sufferer which accompany 
the statement, one taken when his malady was 
at its height; the other, some weeks later, 
when he had fully recovered. The 
striking contrasts which are thus 
presented between the haggard 
thralldom of disease and the full 
flush of health form a remarkable 
and convincing commentary upon 
the miracles performed in that 
benighted age. 

So greatly were these com- 
pounds venerated that many of 
them were embalmed in verse of 
which the following is an example: 


‘*When Baby was sick we gave her 
Gustoria, 

When she was a child she cried for 
Gustoria. 

When she became Miss she clung 
to Gustoria. 

When she had children she gave 
them Gustoria.” 


This bit of verse is intensely » 
interesting in our day, not only for NN 
its bearing upon the matter in hand, 
but for the glimpse it affords of the 
epic poetry of that dark period. Note 
the crude simplicity of this verse, mov- 
ing grandly forward, not in metrical not forget it. 
rhythm, but rather as a chant, reciting 
in terse, vigorous Saxon, the life-history of one whose parents early recog- 
nized the merits of Gustoria. The fragment is a wonderful example of 
our ancestors’ powers of literary condensation. 

So, gentlemen, while it is true that in those days they had « Ladies’ 
and Gents’ Eating Houses,” realistic novels, amateur theatricals, profes- 
sional elocutionists and farce-comedy; yet, they performed miracles, 
learned to play the piano in five lessons by means of a small chart costing 
fifty cents, and made seventy-seven dollars a week in their own homes, 
by light, easy employment. From all of which I am forced to believe 
that our millennium is older than we have supposed it to be. 


H. L. Wilson. 


No; this man is not suffering 
Srom brain trouble. His wife 
has given him a letter to mail, 
and this is the only way he will 
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ask your Newsdealer for PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 59, 


THE HEIGHT OF HOSPITALITY. THE CELEBRATED 


MOTHER. — Why have you put on that old 
dress? And, dear me! why are you rubbing that 
dirt on your face? 

LITTLE DAUGHTER. — Susie Slummer has tum 
to call on me, an’ she’s dot an old dress an’ a 


dirty face.—Street & Smith’s Good News. 





DoEs this new composer adhere to the Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
canons of modern opera?” Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. ¥. 
‘««Cannons? Yes, indeed; he ’s just like SOHMER & CO. 
’ i ° e e k Ss 
Wagner.” — Chicago Blade. CINGANCINCO CAL BOS te B14 Bost Street. 


a KANSAS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 
Don’t buy foreign wine when there is better and cheaper at your 
door, 
Cook's Extra Dry Champagne. 











STILL another collection of short stories is ‘‘ Mavericks,’ 
in which are given nearly a score of brief tales, humorous 
or fantastic, contributed by several authors to PUCK. 
The volume is just the one to be taken up at any time for 
a few minutes, laughed over and laid down to be taken up 
| again and again. It is handsomely printed and all the 
original illustrations are reproduced. It is published at the 
PucK office.— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





EAU DE 
COLOGNE 


Undoubtedly the finest and 
most refreshing perfume. 




















= Imported into the United States 
for over fifty years. 
Being Puck’s Best Things About The Woolly Ethiop, | ™ U. S. AGENTS, 
or send 10 cents for a copy to PuCK, N. Y. MULHENS & KROPFF 
b] 
4444444444 444444444446444 NEW YORK. 








A Small 
Quantity of 


Liebig Company’s: 
Extract of Beef: 


; Added to any Soup, 
;Sauce or Gravy gives 
;Strength and Fine Flavor. 


44444444 


+ 444 
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The Best in the Market. 


Simple of manipulation. 
The shutter is always set. 
Plates or films are used. 
Covered with leather. 


. «The Little Finger Does It.” | Pricmerpses SOLD | Size 4x5. 


+ 


¢ Invaluable in Improved and Economic Cookery. 
pi Makes cheapest, purest and best Beef Tea. 
aaaaaaaaaaaaanas 
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—py— Price, $18.00. 
All First-Class Dealers Send for catalogue and copy of Modern 
r Photography. 


Kerbs, Wertheim & Schiffer, N. Y., Rochester OpticalCompany. 


23 S. Water St., Rochester, N. A 












| 
| MAKERS. “ 495 
| 
IT never helps t r Z 
BI CYC LES On Easy Payments | elps the Lord any for a man to go 
mm Nowxtra cha mi“ akes NEW or 2d hana, | tO bragging about what a big sinner he used to 
})LOWEST PR GES guaranteed. Largest stock — Ram's Horn. 


y / and oldest dealersin U.S, Wesell everywhere, 
ata, free. Agents wanted, ROUSE, HAZARD & CO. 66 G St. oanteed ik. 


| ~ 
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Credenda Bicycles, $90 
A high grade machine ata 
popular price. 
> A. G. SPALDING & BROS. 
NEW YORK. CHICAGO. PHIL'A. 
Catalogue Free. 














434* | Bands 


\ 
Z Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb wit wed er. 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east in great . 
A U TOMATI C-R is e L of Denver or west of New York. Suit- | demand until 
as wd Pv among Sample orders so- after the Presi- 
; . icited. ress > 
It will wind up the line a hundred times as fast ga ~ 


as any other reel in the world. It will wind up the Cc. F. GUNTHER, State Bt., Chicago ew 
line slowly. No fish can ever get slack line with it. patnc occa tril 


; ments. ‘ 
It will save more fish than any other reel. SEND Baldness | 
: (Ag 


FOR CATALOGUE. 2 
Manipulated entirely by the hand that holds the rod. ¢ | 
*“*Younc AMERICANS who do not wish to lose their hair before 
YAWMAN & ERBE, ROCHESTER, N. Y. they are forty must begin to look after their scalps before they 


| are twenty.""-— New-York Medical Record. 


Cc oO  @] 4 4 Ay T oO U ie S . | ¢¢Dandruff should never be 


FIFTY-FIRST i 
ALL TRAVELING. EXPENSES. INCLUDED | neglected, because its notuval 
Select, Personally-Conducted Parties, limited in numbers and First-Class end isin Baldness. 
as regards all Accommodation, leave America at frequent intervals for 
“The persistence of 
Itching is peace-de- 


Europe, Egypt and Palestine, and Round the World. 
stroying and exhausting 






















Independent Tickets for all Parts of the World, by any Route. 


AW 
Ilustrated Programmes and full Information Free, from Illustrated Qi 


THOS. COOK & SON, ; 99 hundred- 
, : 201 & 1225 BROADWAY, New Yo to the vital powers. page 
nternational Tourist Agents to the World’s Columbian position, ‘ ate 
und Sole Passenger Agents to the British Royal Commission. To allay Itching, re- Catalogue 


sent free on 





move Dandruff, and pre- receipt of six 
vent Baldness, Shampoo cents in stamps p A 
with for — | eee gp 










COMPLEXION POWDER 


Is an absolute necessity of refined toilet in this 
climate. Pozzoni’s combines every element of 


[beauty and purity. Packer’s Tar Soap. Rudolph Writer Co,, 


_ oom Cincinnati, 














WE SELL DIRECT «| .2t'arsemastaneet ny titel “OLD CLOTHES MADE NEW, 22> ci2e 





ae the Be eae fully, and is a luxury to use. It destroys odors from perspiration, coir mike” We bg Lg 
Send 6c. in stamps for particulars and and prevents contagion. 25 cents. Druggists, or Repat pair te order. Write for terme. We Pay expressage both 
catal 20 leading makes, DIRECT e ways to any point in the 4 CEWEN’s STEAM Dy, ORKS AND CLFAN- 
DEALING CYCLE CO.Box 592, Bal Baltimore 43? THE PACKER MFG. CO., 100 Fulton St., N. Y. | ING A Fy NASHVILLE, Tenn. @@ ‘Mention PUCK. 1s4 
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AN IDEAL COMPLEXION SOAP. 


For sale by all Drug and Fancy Goods Dealers or if unable 


IN CHICAGO. 
LITTLE WILLIE.— Have I got a Papa? 
His MOTHER.— Why, of course. 
WILLIE.— Where is he? 
His MOTHER.-— Never mind, my dear; you 
should n’t ask such questions.— Harvard Lam- 


poon. 
‘¢Wuat did Neighbob say when you told him 


| you wanted to marry his daughter?” 


to procure this wonderful soap send 25c in stamps and re- | 


ceive a cake by return mail. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


pating) sent FIRE to an Bells Waltz (new—exquisite—fasci- 
ng) sent FREE to anyone serding us three wrappers of 
on Bells Soap. 





One of the special weekly attractions of our humorous 
contemporary PUCK, is a short story which does n't much 
resemble short stories published elsewhere. “ Mavericks” 
they have been called of late, and ‘‘ Mavericks ”’ is the title 
of a pretty volume just published, containing about twenty 
of them by as many writers. Among the contributors are 
W. J. Henderson, Brander Matthews, Madeline Bridges, 
George S. Jessop, Tudor Jenks, Flavel S. Mines, R. K. 
Munkittrick, and Puck's editor, Mr. Bunner, whose ‘‘ Short 
Sixes'’ formed the initial volume of the series of which 
‘* Mavericks’ is the latest issue. To any one in search of 
something which will make him laugh this little book may 
be safely commended. The pictures, of which there are 
many, are quite as funny as the tales, and are all by Puck's 
artists.- mack Y. Herald. 


~ LooKING at pictures ig an easy mode of thinking. — — 
Texas Siftines. 





‘¢ He did n’t absolutely refuse, but he imposed 
a very serious condition.” 
‘¢ What was it?” 
‘¢He said he would see me hanged first.”— 
Truth. 
How SHE IDENTIFIED THEM. 
VIsITOR.— They look so much alike, I don’t 


| see how you can tell them apart.” 


Leaves a Delicate and Lasting Odor. | 


Burlington 


ICAGO AND 
cH ST. LOUIS 





Mrs. SCHROEDER.—Oh, deir names vwas | 


deeferent. One vwas namedt Max an’ de udder 
one vwas namedt Rudolph.—Harfer’s Bazar. 
MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 


SYRUP for children ae. It or the child, softens the gums, 
allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 26 sents a bottle, 





Kansas <% 











YN Pneumatic Cushion and Solid Tires. 


eee ee DIAMOND CYCLES $8 Ri 
~~ For Ladies and Gents. Six styles \ 


Diamond Frame, Steel Drop Forgings, Steel 
Tubing, Adjustable Ball Bearings to all running parts, 


including Pedals. Suspension Saddle. 
‘Strictly HIGH GRADE in Every Particular. 





‘Send 6 cents in stamps for our 100-page illustrated cata- 
logue of Guns, Rifles, Revolvers, Sporting Goods, etc. 


Bleyele Catalogue Ne 





JOHN P. LOVELL ARMS CO., Mfrs., 147 Washington St., BOSTON, MASS. 





~ EVERY time some people speak in church the devil feels 
better.—Ram's Horn. 





“Colorado in One Night.” 
Another new train with all the luxurious appoint- 


ments common to the GREAT ROCK ISLAND'S 


equipment has been added to the Colorado service. 


The 


“Rocky Mountain Limited,’ between Chicago, 


Denver, Pueblo, Colorado Springs, and Manitou, leaves 
Chicago at 10.45 every morning, immediately after the 


arrival of all fast trains from the East. 
limited train, there is no extra fare. 


Though a 


It reaches Denver 


the next emia --aiilinn than any other route. 





There is no change of sleepers; pas- 
sengers for Pueblo and Colorado 
Springs are not disturbed. 

This train is specially designed for , 
Summer Traffic, and consists of one ¢ 
baggage car, two sleepers, and one 
of our far-famed Dining Cars. It is ff 
lighted by Gas, and in winter heated ff 
by steam from the engine. In fact, ff 
nothing is lacking conducive to com- J 
fort. It is as if you were in your own } 
drawing-room. 


Its counterpart leaves Denver daily atg a. M., return- 
ing over the same route, via Phillipsbury, Beatrice, 
Lincoin, Omaha, Des Moines, and Davenport, arriving 
at Chicago next day at 4.15 P. M. 

The “Big Five” will continue as usual, leaving 
Chicago at 10 P.M. daily, arriving at Denver, Colorado F 
Springs, and Pueblothe second morning. being out but | 
one day. No. rz will leave as heretofore at 6 p.M., by 
way of Kansas City, and reach Denver at the same 
hour as the “‘ Big Five.” 


By these additions the Colorado | 
service of the Great Rock Island af- 
fords two “Flyers” daily each way. 


“TAKE THE ROCK ISLAND.” 


E. ST. JOHN, General Manager. 
JOHN. SEBASTIAN, Gen’? Ticket and Passenger Ag’t. 
CHICAGO. 
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EXCEPTIONAL VALUES 
IN 


Men’s Neckwear, 





ONE OF THE BEST MANU- 
FACTURERS HIS ENTIRE SEA- 
SON’S PRODUCTION OF NECK- 
WEAR, CONSISTING OF 


5,000 DOZEN 


Knots, Puffs, Tecks, Four-in-hands, 
Windsor, Band Bows, Folded and 
Clubhouse Ties, including every con- 
ceivable shape and style, and costing 
to make from $3.00 to $15.00 per 
dozen. 

Many o: these goods were manu- 


| exceptionally low prices of 


19, .24, 34, .A4, G4, 


WOODBURY’S FACIAL SOAP 














| 
| S. Beauty. Illustrated ;onSkin,Scalp, Nervous 
| ee and Blood Diseases and their treatment,sent 
at sealed on receipt of 2@c.3 also Disfigure- 
ments like Birth Marks, Moles, Warts, IndiaInk 
and Powder Marks, Scars, Pittings, Redness of 
Nose, Superfivous Hair, Pimples, &c., removed. 


JOHN H. WOODBURY, DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, 


125 West 42nd Street, New York City. 
Consultation free, at office or by letter. Open $ a.m. to & p.m. 


RED HAND #0 


BOTTLED BY THE etl uP ANGER 
HIGHEST GRA frie. 
SOLD CHER 179 
New York Branch, 92 Pearl Street, E. L. ZELL, Agent 














Why should n't a hospital doctor be known as a ward 
| healer? -- Yonkers Statesman. 


“MA Y Y... 
& CO. 


WE HAVE JUST BOUGHT OF 


factured for retail at $1.50 a-piece; 
but we put them on sale at the 
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Ir is believed that the world’s population is 
increasing at the rate of nearly 6,000,000 a 
year. This will be sad news for Ward Mc- 
Allister. — Vonkers Statesman. 


WHERE a pair of deaf mutes — man and wife 




















—try to have the last word between themselves, | at 
might it not be called a hand-to-hand contest ? 
<a Post. : . wil 
Not 
| Bite 
or 
Dry 
RIDE a Bicycle. Do you? th 
For the past two years | | e 
have ridden many different Tongue 
machines, always on the look- 
out for the best. |! have cap- | or 
; — | ' 
ped the climax;— bought a ! Throat. 


Se ee eee 


WARWICK PERFECTION CYCLE 
with Pneumatic Tires, and, | must 
use a yankee phrase, “The 
other machines are not in it.” 


Made in SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
y) 
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IF YOU ARE A PIPE-SMOKER, we want YOU to try GOLDEN SCEPTRE — all the talk in the world 
| will not convince as quickly as a trial that it is almost perfection. We will send on receipt of 10¢, a sample to any address. 
SURBRUG, 159 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK - CITY. Prices GOLDEN SCEPTRE: 1 Ib., $120; ¥ Ib, 65c.; % Ib., 35. 


Postage: 1 Ib, 20c.; % lb., 10c.; ¥% 4b., 5c. Send for pamphlet of our goods giving list of dealers who handle them, 
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"im-KODAKS, ——AIGHAM 
. Cost eee aL trate, 


but are 


INCOMPARABLY. SUPERIOR. 


The completion of our new works at Rochester, N. Y., and Harrow, England, = Ifyou want the beat you must have the HIGHAM. - 

We gladly send them on trial in ne ey — by 

: , 4 -> i icc , the British Army and the world’s leading bands every- 
insures an abundant supply of transparent films for Kodaks, both in this country wheve, Bend ey See Oe ee Seat Satie thes the Com» 
— edition of our General Band Catalogue, containing everything used by 
ands, and illustrated by 400 superb engravings, will be rent free upon AGoe 
LYON & HEALY, 152 to 162 State St.. CHICAGO. 
Important changes in the process of manufacture, instituted since January Ist, ’ — 


HUSBAND. — Which had you rather do this 
Summer, dear, go to Newport, or stay home and 


THE EASTMAN COMPANY, take ice? 


ROCHESTER, N. Y WIFE.— Oh, let ’s go to Newport !—Harvard 





and Europe, from this time forward. 





materially improves the quality and sensitiveness. 














- — —_— —_—__—_. | Lampoon. 
| ILL-FITTING GARMENTS — Law Suits.— 7exas Siftings. - : : — 
g x ' ewe i Q ; Purity and wholesomeness are the physicians’ endorsement of 
aS ~—\ 1200 | THE spider probably thinks that the bee is wasting time | Angostura Bitters, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 
: w | in making honey.—am's Horn. | 


At all druggists. 


in stock. New and second-hand, es 





Cash or time. Send for list. 








Rp 2 YY ») A.W.GUMP & C0.) Agents 
Serr ag — 7 DAYTON, OHIo. |Wanted. 
BIOYOLES, GUNS & TYPEWRITERS taken in exchange. 


“Take an hour from business that you may do business,” 


Do YOU 
Do BUSINESS 


Feel tired most of the time—brain throbs— eyes grow dim— 
back —— gg ae sleep well—don’t feel good 
anyway—Working too hard—so’s about everybody—know 
NEW YORK (ENTRAL better ; so does everybody—Do better, now—be cadle~<piae. 
& HUDSON RIVER RAILROAD, tice what you preach or stop preaching—do by yourself as you 
would have others do—Drugs can’t help you—healthful ‘life 
isn’t bottled—All out doors is open—the balmy air of spring is 
here—Haven’t the time—Nonsense—Yourself as you ought to 
be will do more in a half a day than you do all day now—’Tisn’t 
how much time you work, ‘tis how you work—Work on a 
salary—long hours—can’t get out—there’s evenings and morn- 
ings—Thete’s only one exercise which combines healthful 
everything, economical, always ready, costs nothing to main- 
tain, renovates inside and outside, keeps you happy all the time 
—It’s bicycling, the prominent gentlemanly and ladylike exer- 
cise of the world, the vehicle of unalloyed’ pleasure—Columbia 
bicycles are the finest bicycles, because there are no others as 
fine—they lead all bicycles—Call at the nearest Columbia 
agency, there are a thousand ha the country—ask for Columbia 
, ¥ catalogue—52 pages—41_ illustrations—interesting reading of 
Direct Line to NIAGARA FALLS definite ote~ten 2h the agencies—by mail, for ~ a ioauat 4 


8 Pp to both large and small Investors. 

er ent. p Investigate our Investment Share 
Certificates. 10 % down, 3 % per month buys Italian Prune Farms. [ 
Crops AND BANKS NEVER FAIL IN OREGON. Send for our new 


Prospectus, Farm Trust AnD Loan Co., Portland, Oregon. 


v4 


BAD GIVEAWAY. 


Mrs. GADD.— Did you ever notice how polite 
and attentive Mr. Gayfellow is to his wife? 

Mrs. GABB.—- Yes. Looks mighty suspicious. 
—New York Weekly. 
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“AMERICA’S GREATEST RAILROAD," 


y 


FOUR-TRACK Ff TRUNK LINE. 
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Reaching by its through cars the most import- 
ant commercial centers of the United States and 
Canada, and the greatest of America’s Health 
and Pleasure resorts. 


pA 





by way of the historic Hudson River and through stamps, on application to the Pope Mfg. Co., 221 Columbus 
the beautiful Mohawk Valley. Ave., Boston. 


All trains arri 
CENTRAL trive at and depart from GRAND 


STATION, 4th Ave. and 42d St., — — — = — 
New York, centre of Hotel and Raddeunceestinn. m ¢ » >< ¥ > . ¢ Dia . 4 » al 4 > 
~ — —— — — — a 


ONLY RAILROAD STATION IN NEW YORK. 4s — a — 














AYER’S PILLS 


constipation, 
dyspepsia, jaundice, 
sick headache. 


| THE BEST 


remedy for 

all disorders of 
the stomach, liver, 
and bowels. 


Every Dose Effective 


THE Point WELL TAKEN. 


PLAYWRIGHT.— Your tragedy works up to a 
very impressive climax. The hero of the play is 
one of the most singularly gifted and altogether 
remarkable characters 1 have met with in the 
whole range of dramatic literature. 

AUTHOR (highly delighted ).—\ tried to make 
him an exceptional stage hero. 

PLAYWRIGHT.— You have succeeded. He is 
the only man I ever read of who was capable of 
hissing the words «foiled again!” ‘* between his 
set teeth.” —Chicago' Tribune. 


FIRST PHILANTHROPIST. —What have you 
been doing for the past five or six years? 

SECOND PHILANTHROPIST.—I have been col- 
lecting money to assist poor negros to emigrate 
| to Liberia. What have you been doing? 

FIRST PHILANTHROPIST.—I’ve been collecting 
money to assist them back again. — Harper's 
| Bazar. 


THE trouble with the man who knows nothing is, that 
he is always the last to find it out.—Ram'’s Horn. 








>= YOU ARE P 
BOSTOW 
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GENTLEMAN 
— 6hen you Wear garters— 
fA gentleman is KnoWn by 
the set of his hose—Ghe 
Boston Garter ip the only 
éarter which can not bind — 
it holds the slack cf the 
drawers — the éarter of 
style, Wear and comfort— 
Men's outfitters everywhere 
sell it. Macle by George 

Frost Co., Boston. 
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"A GUINEA A BOX.” 


LPP III LI 


Sleepy. 


If a man is drowsy in the 
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day time after a good night's ; 
sleep, there 's indigestion and 4 





stomach disorder. 


HAM’S 


ion] LLS by removing the waste matter which is 4 

clogging the system, will cure all 4 
> Bilious and Nervous Disorders, and will anaes 
relieve Sick Headache. 


r Covered with a Tasteless and Soluble Coating. 3 
Of all druggists. Price 25 cents a box. 
New s. Dover, 365 ) Canal St. 124 


PT ae hint 
VOHOHE SOHO EESD aaaaad 


- DETECTIVES 


Wanted in every county to act in the Secret Service under 
3 instructions from Capt. ‘:rannan, ex-Chief Detectives of Cin- 
cinnati. Experience not necessary. et ey 11 years. Partic- 
ulars free. Address Grannan Dotosts ureau Co. 44 Ar- 2 
cade, Ci i,O. The an ‘operations ofthis Bureau Bs 
investigated and found lawtul by United States Government. 
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oR ER’sS BiTTEeERS. 

The Oldest and Best of an STOMACH BITTERS, 

and as fine a ay as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

L. FUNKE, JR., Sole had tnt. and Proprietor. 
as JOuN STREET, NEW YORK. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St., 
BRANCH, N. E. cor. William & Spruce sts} New YorE. 


GMoKE TANSILL’S PUNCH 5c. CIGAR. 
30 YEARS THE STANDARD. _ 3%3 





ANHEUSER - BUSCH 
BREWING ASS’N, 


BREWERS OF FINE 
BEER EXCLUSIVELY, 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 
Largest Brewing and 
Storage Capacity of 
any Brewery in the 
World. 


All Brands guaranteed 
to be well matured. 




















No Corn or Corn Pre- 
arations. Nothing but 
igh grade Malt and 
Hops. 





BREWING CAPACITY. 

Six kettles every 24 hours, equal to 6,000 barrels 
or 1,800,000 per year. Material used: Malt, 12,000 
bushels per day, 3,600,000 bushels per year, Hops, 
7,500 pounds per day, 2,250, 000 pounds per year, 





JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris EXPOSITION, 1889. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, 











LL BEARD ano ALL For To introd 
AIR IN 21 DAYS vo ith oft ny Meta gm he 
. Dyke’ s Elixir forceshea- me, Dozen Lovely Photos, Money Mak- 
Mastache, Full Beard and ing Guide, Unique Pocket Book and 


Guide to bape say al for 25 cts., in stamps 
or silver, 


ty 357« 
Smith Mfg. Co., Palatine, is. 
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VAN HOUTEN'S 
COCOA 


“Best & Goes Farthest. "§ 


*¢ So mething has 
ES Turned up!” The @ 
’ § Golden opportunity 
Has arrived. Thee 
ide of fortune is 
t the flood. The-in 
Short, Wilkins Mi- 
cawber is the sole 
Agent for VAN 
ZTOUTEN’S COCOA 
‘In the southern 
‘Hemisphere. 


PERFECTLY PURE. 


The Standard Cocoa of the World. 
A Delicious Beverage. 
Stimulating and Invigorating. 


PADD PPD LOSS 
VAN HOUTEN’S PA TENT 1 T PROCESS «¢ 
> utilizes in the highest poxsible‘egree all the , 
s flesh forming elements, , wa highly develop- § 
» ing the flavor and arom } 
» Sold in 1-8, 1-4, 1- Zand 1 Ib, Cans. Te $ 
» not obtainable enclose 2% cts. to either VAN ¢ 
» HOUTEN & Zoon, 106 Reade Street, NewYork, ¢ 
> or 45 Wabash i Chicago, and a can, con-¢ 
taining enough for 35 to 40 cups will be mailed. , 
, Mention this publication. red only by § 
@ VAN HovurTeEN & Zoon, Weesp, Fioliand. A4. 
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MR. MICAWBER. 
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GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 

«« By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well- selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
provided our breakfast tables with a delicately- flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the judi- 
cious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be gradu- 
ally built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to dis- 
ease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaf: by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
anda properly nourished frame.” — Civil Service Gazette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half- 
pound tins, Grocers, labelled thus : 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, England. 319* 


Unlike the Dutch Process 
No Alkalies 


—OR— 


Other Chemicals 


are used in the 
preparation of 


W. BAKER & CO.’S 


\BreakfastCocoa 


which is absolutely 
pure and soluble. 


Ithas morethan three times 
the strength of Cocoa mixed 
I with Starch, Arrowroot or 

a Sugar, and is far more eco- 
nomical, costing less than one cent a cup. 
It is delicious, nourishing, and EASILY 















DIGESTED. 
Sold by Grocers Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dor Dorchester, Tass, 











|THE BISHOP & BABCOCK CO., 


Manufacturers of the LATKFST IMPROVED 


BEER PUMPS 


and all kinds of apparatus for Preserving 
and Drawing Lager Beer, Ale and Porter. 


Sales Room: 152 Centre St., .' 7s 
Manufactory, at Cleveland, 0 


Send for Large Illustrated Catalogue. 


THE EUREKA NO. 9. 
DOUBLE ACTING. 


CORROCCO TABLETS 


WHY SWEAR OFF SMOKING ? 


Asingle Corrocco Tablet dissolved on the 
tongue when through smoking for the day 
will instantly counteract all the unpleasant 
after-effects, and you will feel like a new 
man in the morning. 

TRY THEM. They are delicious 
and refreshing, and absolutely harmless 
in any quantity. At all cigar stands. 


Sample box by mail, 25 cents. 


SOUTH AMERICAN CORROCCO CO., 


Laboratory at Hartford, Conn. 














Another Reason why your Entire Stock, Bond 
and Banking Business should be Transacted with 





No. 50 BROADWAY, New York: 
He allows 6 per cent. interest on all 


LEWIS 6. TEWKSBURY, sci. 





Pere ek 





| 
il 
i 
| 


















” 














SARATOGA SPRINGS. 


THE UNITED STATES 


A FIRST-CLASS HOTEL, 
Will Open JUNE 14 and 
Remain Open Until OCTOBER Il. 
TOMPKINS, GAGE & PERRY. 





CATSKILL MOUNTAINS. 


HOTEL KAATERSKILL 


Opens Wednesday, June 2oth. 
RATES REDUCED FOR JULY. 


Rooms can be engaged of Mr. H. P. Burney, Assistant Manager, 


THE ONE THING NEEDFUL. 
GREAT POLITICIAN.— What must I do to gain 
the unanimous applause of the press ? 
GREAT HEAD.— Die.— Chicago Blade. 


THE man who wears his heart on his sleeve 
should be a little careful about offering his arm 
to the ladies. — Yonkers Statesman. 





Good Cooking 
Is one of the chief blessings of every home. To always 
insure good custards, puddings, sauces, etc., use Gail 
Borden ‘‘ Eagle '’ Brand Condensed Milk. Directions on 
the label. Sold by vour grocer and druggist. 452 





at the Grand Hotel, Broadway and 31st St., N. Y., after May 2oth. 





Don’t become constipated. Take BEECHAM’S PILLS. 





For fifty years carriage makers 
have tried to invent a “‘short-turn” 
vehicle that would not be a “turn- 
under.” Success came 
with the invention of 


The 
Bartholomew 
Wagon. 


The Short-turn device 
and the other merits, of 
which there are many, 
are described in an 
illustrated catalogue, 
which, with address of 
local agent, will be 
sent free to any one. 










The Bartholomew Co., 
Cincinnati, O. 463 








OVERMAN WHEEL Co. 


BOSTON. SAN FRANCISCO. 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., Special Agents, 


CHICAGO. NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA. 





7 EDEN MUSEE, necr‘broniway. 


we = New Wax Groups Constantly Added. 

Grand Hungarian Band Concerts, Afternoon and 
Evening, by Munczi Lajos Orchestra. 

-POWELL’S WONDERS - 


A Great Success. 
Cabinet The 
of Wonderful MAJILTON { adie: 
Phantoms, Illusion. new acts. 
Admission 50c. Children 25c. 


THE LONG - ROLL SACK 


zs the most 
Popular Garment for Summer Wear. 











It is usually made from some soft 
Cheviot. ’e have it in Scotch 
and Domestic makes — all 
shades — larger variety than 
you care to look at. 

Suits to Measure, 
$20.00 to $50.00. 
Trousers, $5.00 to $12.00. 


‘¢Glad to receive your order 
Jor either extreme, 


Or a happy go-between.” 


Wwoll2 


145 & 147 Bowery, 


and 
771 Broadway, Cor. oth St., N.Y. 
SEND FOR SAMPLES. 











Per Case, 





Qts. = $2.50 
Pts. = $3.25 





This Win is Warranted Pure Juice of the Grape. 
ERNEST C. VILLERE, SoLE AGENT, 


15 Carondelet Street, 


ESTABLISHED 1867, New Orleans, La. 





Now it is that the festive seed-seller gets 
out his annual, with a bright red cover on it, and 
pictures on the same of ladies planting mignon- 
ette, and farmers hammering oxen behind the 
plow to get them to break the record, or their 
backs in trying to do so. Never be bothered 
with this style of book. Never be deceived by its 








‘SPORTSMAN ’S'"’ is one of forty aenete « of “ UNITED STATES” Playing - 
Coste! They are made from linen stock, are double enameled, highly and 
evenly finished, and have beautiful and appropriate backs—Deer, Dog, Fish, 
Pheasant, etc. The cards are very elastic, guaged to thickness, and have 
They are in constant use in 
sportsmen’s clubs everywhere and no outfit is considered complete 


unusual dealing and wearing qualities. 


without a dozen packs. 


Ask your dealer for Sportsman’s and insist 
upon having this brand. 


THE UNITED STATES PRINTING CO., 
CINCINNATI, O. 


Send thirty-five (35) cents in stamps and get in return a sample 
pack of Sportsman’s and ‘“‘ The Card Player’s Companion,” a book 


THE RUSSELL & MORGAN FACTORIES, 


of popular games and how to play them. 





cover; because it contains nothing but a price- 
list of harrows and watering-pots, and a lot of 
pictures of the ‘* David B. Hill Beet,” the ‘ Peffer 
Cabbage,” the ‘¢ St. Tammany Cauliflower,” and 
things of that sort. Never take up one of these 
red-white-and-blue catalogues under the impres- 
sion that it is PICKINGS FROM PUCK, because it 
is n’t, any more than a crow is a nightingale. 
Always look at the title-page first, and be sure 
that it is PICKINGS FROM PUCK before you part 
with your guarter. All Newsdealers, or Puck, N. Y. 








THE new name for the man who throws a banana peel 
on the sidewalk is bananarchist.— 7exas Siftings. 


WHENEVER you talk about water somebody is sure to 
want a drink.— Ram's Horn. 





When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 





ay great Whist Monthly. 
Pub. Co., Milwaukee, Wis. 


WHIST PLAYERS 





CARL UPMANN’S 


BOUQUET CICAR. 





BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
America’s Favorite Ten-cent Cigar. 
For SALE By First-CLass DEALERS EvERYWHERE. 
Factory, 406 & 408 E. 59th St., New York. 








Van Hovuten’s Cocoa — Suhety ions — instantaneous. 








Po BERGER & WIRTH Gaceem NEW YORK EX LEIPZIG Coma LON 


DR. JAEGER’S =. 


 SanitaryWoolen System Co. 


Ask attention to their light, Summer 


GAUZE 
All-Wool Underwear. 


CAUTION! 


The CGenuine All-Wool 


" JAEGER ” 
UNDERWEAR 


Must bear our Trade= Mark, 


And can eal had of tg authorized 


gents 
See list of pam in Catalogue, gene free, 
on application, by mail. 


DR. JAEGER’S 


Sanitary Woolen System Comnany, 


827 & 829 Broadway, N. Y. 




















Established 7 


1836. first-class 


dealers. 


OL 


Is The First Analysts 
unquestionably in the World 


— 
Sold 
by all 





the perfection | pronounce it 
of ; | __ Pure 
Olive Oil. 
S.RAE&CO. - - - - - Lacnorw Iraty. 














Send for free copy of **Whist,”” | 





“MARTY” FRENCH RAT TRAP 


hes from ten to 
aan rats in one 
night; one man re- 
ports six hundred in 
eighteen days. Get 
the Pr ie 





TY ” 
trap; see that my name is on each trap ‘ees buy- 
ing. Family size, $2. Hotel or ae size AINE. Sént, 
prepaid, on receipt of price. A. W. 


106 Beekman St., N. Y., and §tigrtle Av. Brooklyn. 


















W. H. WILLIAMSON, 44 N, 4th Ste, Philada., Pa, 








500 
WONDER SAT RICKS SCIENCE 
wond! 1892) >A RICK ( 
It reveals numbers placed in 
aclosed box! You can de it, 
others cannot. Detection im- 
[Se Moat mystifying en- 
ertainment device of the ccn- 
tury. Satisfaction or money re- 
funded, Remit immediately. 
Other new inventions re ady. 

225 i Send forcat. MAGIC INTRODUCT 
ee NUS i ION CO,,321 Broadway, New York Pree 
PER DAY handling the fastest selling 

household article on record. 
OVER A MILLION SOLD IN PHILADELPHIA. 
wee p meatier where you reside, everybody needs it. 
te today, enclosing stamp, and we will mail you 
FREES AMPLE and full particulars, which will 
enable you > commence work at once. Address, 478 
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Forced to have a guard to i 
from dynamiters. . oe 
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And he must annually go through the awful ordeal 
of ‘‘swearing off’’ his personal taxes. 


LET THE LABORING MAN CHEER UP!——THE MILLIONAIRE HAS HIS MISERIES, TOO. 











